Strolling  in  HOuqton 


[Proud  Sajn  Hpuston  Walks  on  Texa 
Uniform,  but  Busy  Houstonians  Fail 


By  SOCMAN  BYRD  { 

The  Stroller  j 

THE  LATE  GEN.  SAM  HOUS- 
TON, liberator  of  Texas,  jwould 
have  been  astonished  and  delight- 
ed, I feel,  if  he  could  have  spoiled 
with  me  into  the  old  City]  Hall 
yesterday  and 
seen  his  grand- 
son. Capt.  Sam 
Houston  III,  at 
the  adjutant  s 
desk  in  the 
district  Army 
recruiting  of- 
fice. 

A s t onished, 
surely,  to  learn 
that  the  cap- 
tain has  been 
alerted  for 
shipment  to  the  Par  East— prob- 
ably Korea— sometime  in  January. 
For  the  adjutant  still  experts  to 
spend  Christmas  at  his  horpe  in 
Galena  Park,  and  when  he -hops 
off  early  next  year,  he  propably 
mill  get  to  Korea  in  less  time!  than 
it  took  Gen.  Houston  to  n harch 
from  the  Brasol  River  %>  Buffalo 
Bayou  in  1336. 

Pulse  Is  Normal  j 

Delighted,  certainly,  ! to  know 
that  a man  called  Sam  Houston 
still  walks  ditty  in  the  streets  of 
the  town  bearing  Ms  hfame]  and 
wearing  the  uniform  of  the  United 
State*  Army.  It  seems  lively,  now* 
ever,  that  the  general  might  [have 
been  disconcerted  ai  finding  the 


I 

Jacinto  conducting  himself  as  cas- 
ually £ls  the  average  businessman. 

No  [fine  white  stallion,  but  a 
well-lied  sedan  that  could  stand 
a new*[ paint  job.  waits  at  the  curb 
outsidjp  the  captain's  office.  Neith- 
er goljd- gailooned  frock  coat  nor 
swordj  but  only  plain  khakis,  for 
the  captain's  uniform.  If  he  over- 
parks.fhe  gets  a ticket,  and  when 
he  warns  past  the  site  of  the  Cap- 
itol of  the  Republic  of  Texas, 
heads  po  not  turn;  hands  are  not 
lifted  In  salute.  Ask  the  captain 
how  tfye  blood  of  empire  builders 
feels  ir)  a man’s  veins,  and  he  says 
it  feelX  no  different  from  that  cf 
a newspaper  reporter  or  a GI.  , 

Confederate  Soldier 


.But 
likes 
down 
one  03 
the 
Mornr 


the  55-year-old  captain 
relate  the  tales  handed 
n Ms  family,  and  he  tolc 
y recently  unearthed  from 
t by  his  cousin,  Temple  H 
of  Lubbock. 


Sam  3 Houston  Jr.,  the  general': 
eldest  ion,  left  West  Point  to  join 
the  Confederate  army,  and  with 
his  father’s  full  consent.  This 
despitef  the  fact  that  Gen.  Hous- 
ton strongly  opposed  secession 
and  cime  near  nomination  for 
President  by  the  New  York  abo- 
litionists. Sam  Jr  .^fighting  with 
Col.  william  Rogers’  First  Texan 
Infantry,  fell  at/  Shiloh  and  was 
left  on!  the  field  for  dead. 

| ■ * * * 

Saved  by  Bible 

A Union  physician  and  a chap- 
lain* strolling  over  the  field  after 


j wounded  soldier  move  and  wdnt| 

• to  him.  Kxdlaimcd  the  chaplain: 
j “Doctor,  this  is  the  son  of  Gen- 
eral Houston!  y/e  must  • savei 
him.” 

Save  him  they  did.  but  onjjly, 
says  the  < a plain,  because  a Bible 
in  his  breast  pocket  had  de- 
flected th ? Yankee  ball  fi[om  nis 
. heart.  On  the  flyleaf  of  the 
bullet -pierced  book,  they!  found 
inscribed:  “To  my  beloved  sajn, 

Sam  Horn  top  Jr,.,  from  your  dp- 
voted  mot  icr.  Margaret  Houston.” 
Captain  Houston  never  made 
West  Poiiu.  He  failed  to  pass  tie 
entrance  examinations  irj  19  M. 

| joined  the  Army  anyway  and  gbt 
| his  commission  just  the  same. 

| serving  as  a lieutenant  in  tlie 
! First  Wor  d War.  Now  op  loan 
j to  recruit!  ig  from  the  corps  Of 
| Military  Police,  he  probably  wjll 
j find  himsnlf  in  a provost!  maj4- 
! shal’s  shoes  again  early  nexjt  yeajr. 

Loved  Andrew  Jacltsonj 

J Only  twb  memento^  fopi  tile 
j lifetime  of  the  great  revolutionary 
j leader  orm  n 

j Houston  III.  One  is  an  iroh  car 
j nonUpll,  fomd  in  Houston  Heights 
| near  the  i pot;  where  Gen.  Santa 
I Anr.a  cap:  ped  in  the  spring  of 
j 1836.  on  h s way  toward  the  sack 
of  Harrisbprg  and  his  subs^nuerit  ~jk 


grandson  of  th«  hero!  of  San  j the  Yk nkei  victory,  sa  • the 


j defeat  at  San  Jacinto.  The  othe 
| posted  to  the  base  of  a desk  lamp 
is  a typewritten  copy  of  General 
j Houston’s  [words  spoken  op  the 
occasion  oj  a duel  over  politi 
1 “My  firn^  and  undrviatmg  atf- 
tachment  to  Gen.  (Andrew)  Jacw- 


s Soil  in  Ful 
to  Stare 
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son  has  caused  me  all  the  enemies 
I hare,  and  I gloiry  in  the  firm- 
ness of  my  attachment,  /i  will  die 
proud  in  the  a^urance  that  I 
deserve  and  possess  his  perfect 
confidence.”  / 

Trainmen's  Hobby 

-HOW  ABOUT  THE  orders  for 
the  Sunset  Limited?”  says  George 
Wimberly. 

“Okeh.”  says  Lou  Taverner.  "No. 
245  meets  the  Limi  ed  at.  Liberty. 
You-also  have  a mile  of  slow  track 
just  east  of  payton.” 

The  train  is  made  up  and  wait- 
ing. a long,  gleaming  file  of  chair 
Cars  and  pulimans,  and  in  a mo- 
ment the  drivers  start  churning 
the  locomotive  s wheels,  and  &o.  2 
is  under  way. 


Club  Formed 


l. 


Eight  men  wjatch  the  operation 
with  eight  smites  of  contentment, 
although  there  s not  a living  soul 
aboard  the  tra: 
clicks  over  the 
glasses  sparkli 
under  bright  j 
flies  past  a spii 
to  a higher  le 
a stop  at  a lijj 
2 arriving  in  J 
says  Mr.  Tav* 
president  of  1 
ailroad  Club 
lete  pike 
e is  mj 
and  means  I 


n.  The  dining  car 
(switch frogs,  water- 
g on  snowy  tables  , 
(lights.  The  train  j 
[|r  of  boxcars,  climbs 
el,  finally  pulls  to 
(hted  station.  "No. 
ea  union t on  time,” 
jrner,  who  is  vice- 
Jhe  Houston  Model 
land  owns  the  most 
in  town. 

del  railroad  talk, 
(he  place  where  a 
model  railroader  keeps  his  model 
(Turn  to  STBOLLING,  Page  8) 


tapt,  Houston 

(Continued  From  Page  One) 

railroad.  Mr.  Taverner,  of  South- 
ern Pacific’s  equipment  service 
accounting  division,  has  his  pike 
in  its  own  frame  building  in  the 
back  yard  of  the  apartment  house 
where  he  lives,  at  4311  Harris- 
burg. His  seven  friends  are  also 
members  of  the  club’s  board  of 
directors,  Mr.  Wimberly,  of  Pacific 
Fruit  Express,  is  secretary. 

Steal  Kids'  Stuff 

No  mere  toy  for  children,  but  a 
fine  and  intricate  set  of  precision- 
built  equipment,  is  Mr.  Taverner’s 
18- by -20-foot  mountain  section 


model  railroad.  Ev 
<ttling  stock!  is  built 
m 8.  P.  blueprints, 
feet  of  I U -inch  track 
ties  withj  more 
kes.  Thirty  electrical 
Ahtrol  his  five  locom 
’might  cars.  14  chairc 
Ullmans  and  one  diner. 

*4Fun?*#  ys  Mr. 
jTt’s  the  moat  popular 
the  world,  with  25,000  cl 
bars  in  North  America 
Ufnited  Kingdom.  Just  j 
than  who  owns  a nikeir 


